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(Enter the Band of Youths.)

Chandra has gone away again, leav-
ing us behind.

It is difficult to keep him still.

We get our rest by sitting down,
but he gets his by walking on.

He has gone across the river with
the blind minstrel, in whose depth of
blindness Chandra is seeking the in-
visible light.

That is why our Leader calls him
the Diver.

Our life becomes utterly empty,
when Chandra is away.

Do you feel as though something
was in the air ?

The sky seems to be looking into
our face, like a friend bidding farewell.

This little stream of water is trick-
ling through the casuarina grove. It
seems like the tears of midnight.